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this remarkable journey without denying either his religion or his nationality. That however is perhaps the least remarkable thing about it. The Bedou themselves are not fanatical on these points, and he did not attempt to enter the forbidden cities. Of course the fact of a stranger being a Christian is always a good excuse for knocking him on the head ; but failing it they will soon find another if they want to do so, and will be quite uninfluenced by it if they don't. Once more perhaps I may be pardoned for reminding my readers that we are speaking of the true Arabs of the Arabian desert, for the above remarks are far from being applicable to other parts of the Moslem East.
During the day Saad informed us that it was usual to give " bakhsheesh " at the rate of a dollar a day during the journey, and he further demanded the whole amount of pay still owing to him.   I was about to answer this preposterous demand myself, when I was restrained by the tactful Abdul Wahid, who told him we had no money with us, and should not be able to pay him till we got to Yeinbu, and could cash a cheque.    Saad then made various complaints, pretended to be dissatisfied with the food we gave him, and finally threatened to take his camels away and leave us at the next halt.    So insolent did he eventually become that I decided to  shoot him. Informed of this intention, he suggested that we should have it out with swords when we got into camp.    Other pilgrims, overhearing the quarrel, implored us to use no violence.   They said that if one of these men were killed the whole of his tribe would assemble to demand blood money and not improbably plunder the caravan.   Nevertheless, we could not stand this sort of thing, and I had quite made up my mind that a " scrap " would be inevitable if it went on.   To my astonishment, however, Saad was again suddenly all politeness, and so he remained till the end of the journey.   When we got into camp he assisted me to dismount and paid me various little attentions, which behaviour I was for some time at a loss to account for.   The explanation of this remarkable change was a simple one :   Ibrahim, always a cheerful and ready liar, had told him that I was a nephew of the Governor of Yembu-   It worked admirably, colour being